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COSTUMES. 

JJuSj.— Eioli wliite keraejmere aliapo — trants, with. ElftsTiBS, 
trimmed TfitL eilTsr — rich. Telvet cloak — wMto pantaloons — 
white shoeB and rosettes — full ruff, eto. 

Bol<mo. — Long drab frock, nith dark hinding — full trunks of 
tiie Bfbme color — etooldnga, ditto — russett shoes — laige white 
collar— large sloach. hat. 

Jocoip, — Lightbluejerltin, trimmed iTith silyer — light Teat 
— braeohea of flame color of jerltiu, trimmed witli pink — 'wkitB 
stoekingB, shoes, and rosettes. 

—Light brown suit and cloak— lire mi trunks— Mae 



Mjnpsda. — Long white coat, open — ^whito vest — full white , 
trunk breaehes— light Wao stoekinga — wbite shoes — ro:!otte3. 

J%s, — Dress similar to Jocoso'b. 

iSsTOanie.— Orange oolored liveries, trimmed witt silvar. 

iftiifeninn.— RiBh shape. — cloak — hat and feathers — sword. 

Fdgrino. — Brown dress, with puffs — largft douch hat. 

Clan.- — First dress ; . Complete white morning dress of 
muslin, iWlled, Seeond dress: Rich white satin train dress, 
pichly embroidered with gold — white saljn shoes. Third dress: 
White body — gray petticoat trimmed with blick Telvet — ligh.t 
gray stockings, with olooks — black shoes 

Fe^na.— White bcdy trimmed with red — white skirt 
Sstrijfed with red — white &tookingB — led slices — her head 
trimmed with rosea, eto 

■ Wifs. — Dai'k YJllagB drsia^white handki.rchii.f—gip'!? hit 
and cap. 

Fidalma.-^R3^ and wliit** tiibia i Pal dress yellow tlKiP 
scarf appended from it— white body— drib siiiit tiimmed 
with bladt and yellow 

.ffmeiia. -White muslm diess trimmed with wliil* iibind. 

Leoda. — White bodj—jmL skirt, trimmed with brown—- dark 
shces. 
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SCENERT. 



ACT iBt. 
ScEHB 1. — Ps-pw, 3 ^or cIiaiiibcT,.3 e.— c. doois — Ettvtaitts. 
—Bsvlasiirade s.^-Biickodnilli Btreet,4o. — Set door, b. Sd, e. 
SoESE 2. — Paper, 3 iJoor 1 o. 

ScBSB S. — Village 5 o.— greee drops is 3. — Sst cottage te^ 
iind graen ^top n. n. 

DSOF. 



ACT 3d. 
SiauB 1. — Paper, 2 donr cisimber 1 o, 
SoEMB a, — Paper, 3 door ctauiber 3 «.— Sd 
Scene 1. 

DSOF. 



ACT 3cr. 

SoBNE I.—Laaitscajie- scene 1 o. 

ScBHE a— Woods 5 o.— Set oottage t. Sd, e.— 
lonse E. 33, E.^Bridgo crosses 4 antt foragvovmd, — Set roeE 
pfecftK. Biici t. D-, B.—Stet raking piece ij. v. b, — Steps beMjuXn. 
a. IL — CoUtage e. — 9e-t feEce with gate c. aercss i. 
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PROPERTIES. 



ACT let. 

SomiE 1. — Handsome toilatbe ta.ble S:ii(l glass, large mirror l. 
H. — 4 chairs b. and i.. — 2 baad-boseE, one containing bonnet 
and scarf to be tiiken out — Lace boxes and caaket disaoTerei 
on D. — Miaia,ture for Duke. — Plain Tillage dress and cabinet 
book readj, n. 3d e. — Small table with portfolio of drawings 
and drawing materials s.. n. 

Sossm 3d. — Blank Paper for Geronie. 

SoBKH 3d. — White wand for Joeoeo.— 3 small gothio oLaira L, 
H. — Blank papers for Page. — Spinning weeel e. a.^Stool, rose 
Iraskes neiir cottage l. h. — ^behind ewtidn] small mater pot for 
Leoda. 

gUIGE CURTAIN, 



ACT 3d. 

SciiNB 3d. — Same &k Act 1st, Seeize Ist— Lighted eandlea on 

talile B. H, — Blank letter and casket fov Clapi — Scarf for Clari. 

— lighted candle and torehea read^ for Jocoso, and servants 



QUICK CURTAm, 



ACl' Sd. 
BaaiE 24 — Table and chairs— Breakfast tilings foi.' Fiiifalmsi" 
— San and purse tor Efllamo. 



mow OUMTAIM. 
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noiia, 
> Idea 
tranblcH, dangers, i^nd temptationa ttiat world contained. AfiBomfng te« 
same of SmithfL-omn d^re top^'csijTvolivTlolat&thflfamJIr appellation, ha 
applieltoKr. Crisp, tlien raanaeei of tbe theatre at Sbrswsbury {Sngland), 
for the situatiiin of "Call Boy," and nos accepted. TTotlclos; a oertain 
amount of ambition Bpd a degree of Interest in Ms buatness manlfrated by 
iiBncw auiiliaii, Manager tMsp gate tiro oMasionallj sume lilUa oharaoler- 
tn personate, nnUL almoet' ifflpercepUbly Hie novice found himself numbei-ect 
as me o( the actors ot H.e Company. IJis fli-at regnlai,- eBsigeiacaf. i!?^ !>>. 
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MEMOIR OF WIIXIAM H. SMITH. 7 

the Theltrc Koyal, Lancaater, as mining geDlleman, in Iffla. In lEM, still 
Bfli-aucing, tor to him the'-ledconof roiili'Miadno fliffiouU word ; he as- 
sumed the onsroiM position ot Light Comeaian and JuveEile Traiedian at 
the nieatre Boyal, Qlaagow, with Editfti-d Sejinonr, Eaq., as njanager. IPs 
Bucoeas here waa iineiiuivocal, ami eo rapidly aid he obtain popularity In tl|a 
profeaaion, that tn laJ! we find him jilajing llie [ollQwins "Slar"ensa£e- 
menta ! a month at Eochdale, a fortnight at Notanghani, and a tovtijiBht at 
Derby. At this time be reoelred a lllistal offer Crom ilesars. Slrapaon and 
Cowell.aiia May 16, IMl, he sailed for America, engased to plus at Ihc PMla, 
delphia, EBlKmore and WiaMnalon theatres. He opened at Uie Walnut St, 
Iheatre as Diddles in "Balslng the wind," and as Lothaii in ilie Miller anS 
his Men, and at once became a taiorile wiih ths public, Uie maoascrs and 

TOlnea by Mr. Cewell, that in four weeks from ills arrisal in Amerloa.lia "*• 

ei^aged simply as au aetor. Brealilns his oonaeolions with Mr. Oowell at 
tie oloae of the season, Mr. Smith opened at the Tremont Theatre, BobIoa, 
3t the oommencement ot tlie season i8SS, as RolanSo, la Ihe Honeymoon, and 
became here at dsswhete a gfeatfavopile, playing tHe Llshl Comedy and the 
Jnyenlle Tragedy-two IIqm or ralliet.dBpactmsnts of flie piotesaion for 

Hr SmiEh aasnmed the dotiea of Stage ManaRer of the Tremonl, and temainefl 
Bt [Sis theatre (a pavticnlar favorite with the public) nnUl the season of 1838 
and '37 when be was engaged by Ifc. Pelby as 3toge Manager tor the National 



fessional polntof yiew, this period may be oonsidejei as lHo bfighlest of bis 
life, toe,tcom the meanest i«nlt in his sphere of aotloa he had liaen to Uio 
liWieBt i from boyhood and poverty, with no tilendlj aid ot oonnsel to assist 

hewaseqnttll;ywellreeeived in sooiety as one who boasKilot a brilliant 

Philadelphia, and for a time was nianager Bith l^illiam Dlnneford, of tha 
Arch Street theatre. In 1M3 Hr. Moses Kidiball having made arrangements 

lUc. Smith as his Stage Jfanager, and in this year he returned to Boston to 
&eet with a hearty r=oepUon from a publio with wlioni he bad ever been 
popular. For oTSr Hiif 1«bd years has Mr. Smith lialil mis posittoo, to thg 

trust he will remain nntU his final departure from the profession. For oettata. 
lylho position and the man are oongeolal. As an aolor Mr. Smith has, 
prolij^blf , fiw equ^b HBw upon the ssane and wo Kupcrlotsi andas a Kranages 
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MEMOIR op WlIIiIAM H. SMITH. 

undDuhtGdly Ae best In this nountry, brluelu); hi Uioec < 
5 anil tried OKparienoe, a oaiiB Judgment nun a Jnat B 
irill beat ailom tiie drama, and prove aooepUbbla to liis 
rof ibla BtaBA lian had afaii-opportuEitjof JuflSii^M 
floatlons Jo pleaae etUier ip priiBls or public iife, and I 
>.s plea^ng tn llia one as experienced io tlje other. Sa ia 

and beasts of njanjr aquomplishuientj not usualiy fotmd 



■tea ol geiebtited pei-aona, and Ihe pwresaion nit 

would njeet nitti a, reifly sale, ana woidd amply re, 
his later ye^rs ^t. Smith has assiuiied the duties ( 
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CLA.EI. 



SCEKE I. — A mugmjkmt apartment, cm degant toilette, and a 
cabinet, R.--A fidl length, twing glois, and a jo/o, Tm—A large 
JiVwuift mndam, through wMek th& distant country is SB^>, c, T. — A 
balcony, overhanging the road, appears outside — A dow, »., opening 
into the ied-rooia of OioH. — And a door L. , the general intranet to 
the Aparimeni — Two male and two femaU semants discovered, i-. 
arranging band-hoxes, cases, caskets, etc., containing millinerg, ojtw- 
fneisls, and various presents. 



fSnlcr nsjiina,] i. D. 

Ves. [Looking at the boxes,'] Where do these bosea como fro™ 1 

OiTl. From Paris. 

Yes. From Paria I to whose address ? 

Girl. The Lady Clari'a. 

Ves. The Lady Clari'a ! Go. get you gone I \Euunt servants 
It ».] It is really qaiteproToking! toseeallthia fuss made 
about a — nobody knoira whom — for nobody knows why. The 
Lady Clari, indeed !^a fine lady, no doubt! I wonder what 
the Duke seas in hep, to be fond of ! — a. little country chit, that 
doea nothing but whimper and whine. I ana sure, \Looking in 
the iiioM, j there are many prettier faces , if people nad but a 
little taste 1 Well, they say some folks are luckier than some 
folks. [Ijodking at the band-boxes] It is YOry tempting to be 
loft alone with all this finery. I'll just peep, and aee if she bo 
atirringyet. ^Goes to the bed-room door, ■a-iutslies it lighth/, and 
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10 CLARI. 

retwm on tipitie.J No; ftist enongh. I will have a look. 
[Ope>ie the band-iotces and standi looking in great deUght.'] Oh, 
what beauties ! [liitea ionnef oirf o/'one] Tliere! [Puts it on} 
WLoll Bay now tfiikt 'tiao't toe feathers that make fine birds? 
[Miviickinffl How is yoax ladyship to-day ? I hope your lady- 
ship ia very well.— Indeed,! am. sure you Biua6 he, for you 
look oharminglji [Vntyinff thsbontiei.] But, I must part with 
it^ [Thking it of J] . Yes, you naughty, provoking, beantiful 
bonnet, you muflt go ! There! there! there! — Qatawajwitb 
jou, since I must (pve you up,— get yon gone ! get you gone ! 
[tilulanili/ ihruding the bonn^ aioay into ike fianrf-ftra;.] 

Enier Joaoso unohierBcd, l. 

Ves. Oh, this lieautifallaea scarf! Why it sets as if it 
was made for me. I see aU the lords dying for love of me, 

and all the ladies for envy: I see [Jocoso creeps so/Uy up 

to ker, and tJtmsts hii head ot>6r her shoulder, as she is admiring 
^sd/in tJie glaes.^ 

Joe. (GalMng out, in a gruff voice,) B-r-r-r-roo ! 

Ves. {SIsieks, throii/S off ike scarf, and tm-ning, sees Joaao. ) 
HowoouldyouBoare one ao? Toa'te an impuclent, ill-natured 
good-for-nothing booby! that you are. 

Joe. Lord bless yoa I— J3ne would have thought we were 
already man and wife, by your being ia such a flusteration at 
my coming in when you didn't expect me. 

Fes. Sir, let me tell jou, man and wife, or not man and 
wife , yon should never come into my presence without first 
knocking at the door. 

■ Joe. That's a good one. What I and so let a gallant have 
time to get up the chimney, or out of the window ! I'faith, for 
aught I know, there's somebody here as it ia, for I think I 
heard you talking before I came in (s to b.) But I'll ferret hjm 
out, I warrant. 

Vea. (Slopping him.) What ! at your old suspicions again. 

Joe. Come, now you're a good girl, I'll teU you some news. 
Oh ! BHoh racketing times aa these are ! What do you think 
we're going to have to-day !— Now only guess. 

Ves. How should I guess ? Not another concert, I hope ? 
I'm tired to death with the one we had last night. 

Jbc. (r) 0, no i not the same thing erery day. That's a 
hocse-in-a-mill sort of life. Even the sunshine of that pretty 
face of yours might grow insipid, but for the storms that 
come once or twice every four-oad-twenty hours, to give a zeat 
to it. No, no : dear variety for me! Open (Biiiiting to her 
egea.) those Cupid's quivers of yours, and wonder. — We're to 
have a play. 
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J'as. A play, fiwaetheart ! TMs is our new miBtress, Lhe 
lady Clari's ^irth-day. 
Ves. Umptl ao I heard. 

Joe. There's a set OF actorgjust dmpped her^, from tte 
elonas; I ohojieed to know the manager, and spoke about him 
to the Duke , who has left the arrangements all to me ; so I am 

Ves. Manage the managers 

Joe. Ah, ^rl— higherfoike tliaii we get on hy that. Yort 
dott't know yet kalf what I can do to amuse. 

K'!. Not much, if I am to judge from what I do know. 
Joe. My talents hare had do ohancei Tou'll see liow the 
Lady Olari- — - 

Vm. Oh. the Laily Olari ! the Lady Claii ! I'm aide of the 
Hry name I I've a great mind to leave the Date's aerTide, that 

I Have I bringing us all the way from Milan to Wait on a * 

Joe. Hollo! Hollo! 

Ves. Well, Joooso, I'ni sure She's no bettor than she ahouliJ 
bs. 

Joe. That's the base with miwt of as, I'm afraid, In this 
■taorld; 

Fsji la the Duke married to her? --^aWer me thai; You 
can't, you oaa't, Joooso. And what business has she to U*e 
here ia state, like a dueheas, if she isn't a duehess ? 

Joe. How can she help herseif 1 Hasn't the liute given 
particular orders that she is never to bH suffered to pass the 
boundsiies of the park, or Jfardan of the Casino, in the day 
time ? And are not the doora looked and guarded at night, 
as if she was a state prisoner ? She doesn't like to lire hefe, 
. that's plain enough to lie seen, I'm sure ? and that she's inno- 
cent, I could be sworn, or I never aaw any one loolc so like it 
In my life. Aa to fine clothes if hia grace won't give her any 
plain ones, what's she to do then? Tou'd have her weaf 
some sort, I preaame 1 
Yei. Lord, Jocoeo. 

Joe. Between you aiid 1, it's mj opinion the Dake has en= 
iiccd her here under false pretences ; and I piiy the poor girl 
from my soul. 

Fes, And I'm sure so do I, if that is the casd 
, Joe. At any rate Vespina, let's 1ie charitable enougli to 
think so, till we have aome strong proof to the contrary. I'm 
glad these actors kave arrived. They will, perhaps, disaipate 
ner melancholy. 

Yes. She never saw a play it her life ; I've heard her say so, 
Joe. So mnoh the better ; hciw pleased she'll be. 
Yes. Hushl here comes his lordship. 

Baier the Duke Vivuldi; t. n. 
ihiM, (?b Yei.) Is yonr mistress yet awakO ? 
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Vm i'llrunailclBBe,inylo*d. {^Sdi in bed-room, k. U. i e> 
Duke, (aside) Why Bploiidid e!a«ry Sf rahfc? why must 
^fEeetiot S)B thy Tlotim? The peaBant mates him where MB 
heart dWects, add to hia lowly orida brings happinesa ; his lord 
iuast fret, dbaiiied to.sOme high horn fool ! or either pine irt 
Jrain for humble loveliness, or malie its iBnoeenoe, a maitjf to 
Ilia ohoioB. {Aft^ a mcmsat's pauae.) I was iiot formed fora 
betrayer ! — *ed ! — I cannot oflaee lo love; 

Me-enter Pespiita, n. ii. 2 e. 



Dake. VBspiaa, doeB sho appearhappj' when alone? 

Fes, Not — not very, my lord. Her eyea sTiarkle wlioti erar 
bhe speaks of you oi- heai^s you named i but then, Immeiliately 
h,fterwards, a oiond seems to paaa oVer her. iSpirita, Snd she'll 
bet her down aad weep, so bitterly, mj* lord, 

iluAe. Indeed! (CaZUngaUnid.) Joooao? 

Joe. {Running down,) Your grace, 

Z>i(fa. (c. Foirfiing to Ves.) I thiak I've heard that you are 
t'ond of this girl 1 

Job. (i- 0.) Bless her! my lord, though I any it td her face, 
she J3 the ■^rary ajlple of my eye. I never go to bed without 
dreaming of her. 

Ves. (n.) And never get up ■Without qHarrelliug with heTi 

Joo. Ah, lovers' qaiirrels, my lord,— only lovers' quarrels, 
jny lord. 

Duke. Well, yOu shrill be happy. Watch your youilg 
taiatress Closely, Veapinai Try every iheana you can deviSe to 
divert these fits of melancholy. Nerer let her be alone. Ton 
lind Joeooo shall have a handstime dowry and be man and nife. 
[X. to E; 

Joe. (L.) Shall we my lord? {ta %s.) Why don't yon 
kneel down^yBu jade, and thank his ^rae& for taakitig a Woman 
,bf you? 

DiAn. (B- Taking a, miniature frimi. his bosom, and laying it on 
the toiletof Clari.) Vespina, do not bamfe this to your mistresB. 
[Xtoo. 

Pel, No, wy loM, (Aiide.) Tliat's hb miniature, and dono 
lo surprise her. Oh, whatajiing it is to haven well bred 
lover 1 JocoEO never siirptises me — nevfer ! 

Duke. She cOnies i Joeoso, foUoW ine. 

\^ikeuni Duke and Joeoso l. b. — Joeoio in going, ailempis lo kiss 
Pijpinn'a fianiJ', who tlaps him on the 'chiek, and mt B. ».] 



HostczUvGoOglf 



CLari. 

Jwfor Clai'i, e. it. — S/is seems faUgmd and mdanclwly. 
S0N6.— O/irt. 

WtilcbiseekUinniKli'ilien'oil^, ia ne'er met wiib elien'beriii 

theiB^' noVato XOM home. 

^n eille ftom Jiome, splendor daxilea In vain ! 
Sh.fiii'B me my lonLr thalchicl coUago again ! 
rueblrdi sinciiiEcaily llialculin at mycnll,— 
liva Me tbern, nHlU Ihe peace ■!' minil deaiei'Uian 111 I 



Ee-entm' T'esptna, r. b. 

Vit. (a.) BloBB me, ma'am, If I migkt ba so bold, wliS,t & 
Jiretty BOiig that waa, aad how prettily you sallg it, ma'am. 
Where might you hare learnt tlittt sotig, ma'nm, if I migtt'be 
BO bold ? 

Olai-i. ( R ) Where I leamecl otter lessons, I ought ne'er to 
have forgotten. It ia the Song of my natire Tillage— the hymn 
of the lowly lioBrt, Which dwells upon every lip there, and, 
like a Spell word, brings back to its hooic the affection nhiph 
fe'er haa hcen betrayed to wander from it. Itis tliefirstmusio 
heard by infancy in ita cradle ', &a& our eoltagera, blending it 
with all their oarlioat and tenderest reoolleotions, never ceaae 
lo feei it's mt^o, till they cease to live. 

Ve>. How natural that iB 1 Just like me ; — luy nurae used 
to hash me to sleep with a eong, which X haVe never healed 
Sinoa without codding, 

Glari. Said you not tte duke Tvaa inquiring for me. 

Vet, fie's but this moment gone, Miss ; but see wLst lovely 
things he has left for you. 
■ Clan. [LooUngattkemai Vh. dinploi/s &snt,) Yes, beautiful 
Indeed! (^Saddenlf becotiMs thoughtfui, and speaks nport.) Bat 
CRrU these, can. t^ese bailbles maba me happy? Ah, never! 
t^e heoH that's ill at ease is made more wretohed by the 
splendor which lattghs, in avffnl mockery, around its dreari- 
ness. {She seenii em/tairassed b;/ tlie premnci of Vh., and jccfe o 
pretext for getiing rid of her.) Vftspiua? 

Vee. My lady. 

(7iori. I — I — pray ffi and bring me the boolt I was rending 
yesterday. 

Vu. (Aside.) This ia only her excuse to get rid of me. 
{Aland.) I'm going, ma'am. (Aside.) I should like to know 
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li CtAllt 

the reason. She'll not got rQ3 off for long, tfioagh, {AloudJ} 
fes, ma'am, I'm goin;;. 

[Slit Ve3., n. d, — Glari, tmtcli nutated goes to the cabinet, n. and 
lakes out a plain village dress — sheplaaait on «c7iiu'r, ^fices her eye 
oii it inlentlv, and aoba heamly. 

Olari. Escape, no, no ; — I eantrave ihe shocks of fate, bu6 
iiot a father's eye ; to espoBe mjaelf to his wrath — 00,001 
in J heart's not Btfong onOugh for that. 

Ee-enier Ve^Tia mith a book, E. 

C;' Heie 'tis maam — LocdWeasme! (Seeing IJie nUiage 
7r6!i in i/icnJa!r) What's this dress doing here? (OatcMng it 
'ijj) Who could haye put such truinliery in the way? 

ETosHng il aside. 
i . „ . . ^ „ , 'e ii> "b&tii- ! That 

■^ 1 nl I ' -1'' mine — I c^t it off! The splendor that 

' ii^htwith agony I — Oh, my forsalten parents! 

I pjna , I haye no one here of my own se:i 

to liBten to lay Borrowa ; — I 

) I 1 1 iv speak fresly to me. Though humble, you'll 

Clan Vesp^a if yon knew what tt home, ajid -^vLat pa- 
rents I hid left, you'd pity me. 

Vht I do pity you — I do Better days will come ; — you'll 



and saw me as jf hj chance Twas my first secret frora my 
ftither and my mother— twas a fatal one ! He promised mar- 
riage— tlTat it 1 would follow him, the moment wo arrived at 
this Casino, the sacred nte should be performed, a.nd that he 
would return with and present ma to my delighted parents aa 
his bride. Some spell, some horid spell was oyer me I— I 
romemher the last look of the smoke curling ovei' our aacient 
trses. — {Bkv voice il choked jsith smeiion\ I've no furtlier recol- 
lection— -I found myself here. The duke reuewed his promiee. 
Day has followed day— still, Btill he promises, but ha has not 
kept Ms word. 

Ves. (Gonfidsnt^.) Bo of good cheer, madam; he will 
keep it. 

Olca-i. Willho?— Now, don't trifle with me— tell me the 
worst a,t oQoe. Better is present death, than hope deferred, 
Btill lingering oa, still doomed to be daeeiTed. 

Ves. My dear young mistress, there's plenty of time before 
yon to talk of dying; and, as a proof that the duke don't 
mean to deceive yon, look here. (Bringing the portrait.) On a 
ohamtiermaid's penetration, this is nothing mora or leas than 
an earnest of the original. 
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CLAEI, IS 

Olia'i. {liiking it viilh transporl, stands atrMk tcil/i her eyes 
rivetted on it.) Ahl preciowa to the fond one is the semblanoe 
of tho object held most dear ! 'Tia the enohacter's wand, 
vfhioh gathers aroucd it, in a magio oirole, sweat reooIlettioQS 
and feelings, which make memory a paradise! Ho, nol 
treachery could neve* dwell in. 3ueh a fivoe ! I'll trust Mm 
still ! — He oajinot mean me false. 

Ves. (Poinliitg lo the villase dreis.) Shall I put away this 
dress, ma'am ? I'm sure the duke would be hurt to see it 

Ckri. Yes : take it away, Vespina, tate it away : I would 
not for the world do imjthing to make him uneaay. 

IMit Vis., witli the dress, n. 

Ealir tlie Duke, h. d. 

C'lari. (Adt>ane!Jtg to meet him.) Ah, sir] wLj overwhelm 
me with gifts like these?— My humble habits ahritik. from. 
Buch magnificence. Tliia^(i'o!n(i)i^ to ilie Toimatwre.)' ie the 
only one I prize I the hsrald of a gift to follow, .wbicli shall 
restore me to my friends, my self-osteem, my poor heart- 
liroken parents. 

Si^e. (ii. Endemionitg to hide his ettAairassmsnt.) This is your 
bir(h-day, Clari. 

Clari. (n. Starting and petnfisd.) Ijxdeedl that word tears 
my wouiids open ! Oh, wliat a day this was I Our little cot- 
ti^ was one smile of gladness 1 The snored halo of a parent's 
blessing descended on mo with the morning's sun ; and oren 
jaj birds, my flowers, my young companions, all seemed to 
wear a livelier look, and lift their heads rejoicing. [ Weepa. 

Daif. Nay, Clari. obeer thee love 1 — banish that woe, dis- 
card that dreail ; rely upon my promise. 

GUeri. Heayen'a smile repay that word! The weight whieli 
pressed me to the earth's reraoTed, and all around breathes 
Qcatncy. 

Duke. Go, dearest Clari ; go put on your richest dress, to 
celebrate the day. 

Clari. (With eiithimatm.) Which gives me back to honor. 
It akallba done, my lord, {Sxii Dubt, i,,) Once more a cheer- 
ing hope brings consolation to my heart, and a,ssureB me of 
future happiness and joy. [SxiU b. d. 
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li! CLARI. 

SCENK H.— Another apartment in the Fulaee. 
Voices. (Without, t, laughing.) Ha! ha! hn I 

Enter Vespina, L. runniiig. 
Fes. ( Calling, ) Jocoso, Joooeo ! 

Enter Jocoso, n. 
Joe. Well, what now ? lord bleae yon, can't you be happy 
a minute without me ? 

Ves. (ii. ) Oil, Joooso, what's to be done! — loan't get the 
Btrolling actors, that aj-e to do the piny you engaged them for, 
to stir from the table ! I wish we hadu't giyea thorn their 
dinner till the play waa orer. 

Joe. (B.) 'TffOuld haTO been the safer way; a dinner's 
quite an event to these fellows. 

Oeronio. (Wtthoul. l.) Huzaa! hraia! huzza! 
Fes. How now! what's this? 

Joe. (Crossing to h. and UioMnff out.) As I hope to be agrand- 
Sither, one of the troop dmnfc ! Run, Toeplna, and mind the 
company, while I see to tie actors. [&it Ves. v.. 

Enter GernniOtintoxicaled, Im 

Ger. (Staggering.) Huiia! huzza! tlie dute'sa glorious 
dnke! Ill standup for the duke. 

Joe. (0.) Thftt'smore flan you oan do for yourself I think. 

Oer. (t.) What's that yon say? Don't aay a word against 
the dnke,— I'll dine with him seven weeks in a day. 

„ Jon. What's to be done ? Aa I live it's the actor for the 
prologue, in this state ! If it were in a theatre, it would be 
of no coniequencB, for nobody ever comes in time for a pro- 
logue there. ' But at a private representation 

;(/hr. Poa't be alarmed — I'm perfect to a letter, — you. see if 
liton't. Here take you the manuaoript, and hear mo — you'll 
see tow (slib I'll get on. 

Joe. Well, why don't you begin ? 

Ger. Only you ^ve me the first line, you know. 

Joe, Very well. (lyces the mjmiiscr^i.) Come — (Beading) 
"When first the drama's sire" — Heyday ! what a confounded 
l^ng prologne it must be, to hegin bo far baok. You don't 
iliean to give us a history of the etage , do you ? 

Oer. Be quiet you put me out (Reciting) "When first the 
drama's aire hia eourse begun" 

Joe. (ImitaUng Mm.) He little dreamed of fathering suoh 

6V. There's nothing like that in it. Give me tlie prologue, 
and I'll apeak it properly, (fle takes the numtisci-ipt.) ' ' When 
first the sire's dram" 

Joe. (Tntemipting Mm.) Hollo I hollo! what are you about? 
Would yon murder tlio author's poetry ? 
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Ga: That is tJie pre-r-o-ga-tive of our ealling. But wliat 
do you call murdering the poetry '! Bless you, it's tho author 
that murders the poetry — I am only the eseeutioner. "Whea 
first' — [ Waits foT JiCoso la get a wand. Recant t.] 



SCENE in.— 4 garden iplendidly iUaminated.—A ihmlre is 
formed among Ihe trees ia the back, the itage being l^el iiith the 
iiipposed spedatnri, and the same lighted fi-om above; seats areplaccd 
for the audience, a. ; (As cuttaiit is damn. — Theplaai is fiUed by tlit 
tsiuinU of the Duke. 

Mvaic— Grand luardi — Enter Jocoso, b. tuithawand — he places 
the im^nliy in teats. — Enter Glari, led ^ the Ihike and fbUoned by 
Ve^na and Servants, a, — The Speetateri Hie and bo'c reqiectfiiUy 
— Olaiiiieonductedto aeploidid eeatbythe Duks's side, t., Ve»- 
pina remaimng at a distance.— At the end of i/ie March, Ike Diik^a 
Rige Oilers, E, 

Hige. (Bowing to the Duke and presenting j/apere.) A eourior 
from Milan has bronglit thase deapatoiiea, my lord. They 
require an immediate answer. 

Duke. (Siaing and looking at the despatches.) Esousa me for 
a while, my friendi ; and do not let my absence intermpt 
your pleaaare. The village aoWrs are in waiting, and will 
amuse you with their humble efforts; era they aro ended, I 
Hhall return. 

[Eal, follovied by the Fags and ttoo Servants, it. 

Mnsio. — A short opening symphony, preparatory to tJie begimiing 
of ihe play — during which Cucri beckons Ve^ina to come and stand 
bylteXjU. — Thecarlain me» — SCEHE, o landscape, withaSvAss 
milage in the backgrotmd — Felgrino'e liome, l. — apraetieabJe bridge. 



Leo. How sweetly my roBes Jiaye opened ! They seem tc 
know tiiat they are destined to be gifts of affection and tt 
amile with the delight t eball fee! in bestowing them on those 
I loVe BO deosly. So, this for father, and this for mother, 

Enter Felgrino, from the Farm Howe, it. n. e. 

I'^l, ( B. ) Good morning, child. 
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■13 CLART. 

Leo. (L.) All, fatlici-! I've su«!i a g!ft for jou ami dear 

JW. Indoecl ! 

Zeo. There ! — Is Uiere a painting in any cliatoan in Ital^. 
half ao beautiful ? What a name the painter would get, who 
could only give a perfeot copy of tliese roses ; ami, jou aee, I 
gire yoa the originals for nothing. 

FeJ. Deter girl ! 

Leo. Though not for nothing, neither; fop you giro kib, in 
esohange, those sweat smiles of affection, wiJcIi are, to me, 
of more yalue than anything else in the world. 

iy. Barling ohildl the lookof affection irillalwayBrewartl 
Innocenoe 

[Leoda hntds and receives iheblessiitg of her parents. 

Clari. (SffiD and agitated, to Vesyina,) Look ! look ! — SJiB 9 
happj I she's happy ! 

Leoda ™cs — Act father x to l. and is departing. 

Leo. (^Btmnina tomii'ds Mm.) What! leave us so soon, my 
father? Stay till the air grows coolar. 

Pel. My child, these locks hars withered in the hot sun ; I 
hare passed m»ny years in toiling for others, and never shninli; 
ftom its beam ; and now, when it is for my darling girl I toil, 
the halm and comfort of my life, I Cluinot feel fatigue; and 
every drop that rolls down my ■ffcather-heaten forehead in 
saet a cause raaUes wy old head the lighter, 

[^Fdgnito emJiraces Ms daughter and eiitT,. v. e, 

Eitterihe Wife, from the Fai'm house, n. d. s. — sheialtes a seal 
by her spinning wJieel — Leoda sits doum b}/ hei- side, and begins to 
worfc.-— &<Br the JVoWsniBn and his Servant, on the brirlge, lookiag 
afi^ I^lgrinQ, l. r. s^ 

Wife. So, my de^r, Zacefte is likely to be hotter off than 
over ; instead of heiug ruined by the burning of her cottage, 
the lord of the manor ia to rebuild it, and has made her a 
bandaome present info the hargain. 

Lea. Indeed! — bless his khid heart! The whole village 
rings with bis charities ; and, whenever I see him my heart 
beats sp I 

JVbi. {Jhhis Ssniani.) He mast beoat of aightby thistirae, 
gtiuid j^idc and copaeal yourself. 

[Stomij* NobUmaa and Servant, t, u. e. 

Wife. Ah, niychildl-^It's avery bad sign when a young 
girl's heart beats at the sight of a good looking young man. 
When that happena, sUe oiight at onoe ifi get ont of ^\^ 
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Leo. Nay, dear mother, to mo a warning is supi 
youi' dsraghtcr's affections live in her home. Is it po. 
(imRndclsewliere what home will yield hep ? 

AIR,— i«odo.-— jlcwmpontefl bg ilie Barp. 
'Hid pleasuves ana palaeea, though we msv roanj, 



Ves. (Aside to Glari.) Bias* me ! — why, if it ian't the Tery 
song. \Ba-i of the song isreprnterl. 

Glmi. (Smolhsring an hyeUric ekriek.) Icaniiot — cannot — Oh, 
agony, agouy, sgooy. 

l^v-ier the Nobleman and Sen-Bant, U v. b., from the bridge, the Wife 



Nab. Pray don't rise. Don't Jet nie disoBaocrt you. Is 
PalgriEO TTithin ? 

Wife. He is bnt this moment gone into the fields, mj 

ffbh. Indeed 1— that is peenliarly unfortunate, for I have 
juai now urgent oooaaion to Bpeak irith him. 

Wijk (Aside.) Urgent occasion! What can it be? (Hh 
Neblffoum.) Then, my lord I'll hastea after him. Pray hat^ 
the goodness to wait one moment. [sfot. 

Nob. Nay, I'm ashamed to gire yon the trouble, hut being 
of importanoe 

Wiji. I'll make the best speed, and bring him to you im- 
mediately. [£l3:itmfe, l.o.e. 

^ab. (R.appToai!king.) leoda? 

Leo. (Ti. aside.) I'm ao flurried, I- — — 

Nob. There's not a moment to be lost!— Pardon this ab- 
ruptness : I ]iavs often seen you, but nsTer befoi-e had it in 
my power to doolare how the first glance of that enohantiaj; 

Zea. J roust not listen to this— leave me, my lord. 

Mb. I oannot leaye you till you liaye uttered some word of 
OSDBolation ; blessed me irith Boiue ray of hops ! 

Leo. Of hope ? My lord I ant the daughter of an humbls 
farmer, and have no right to listen to a man lil^^e you. Even 
were I no longer the miatreas of my heart, I trust I am not 

Srindple, aa io avow it where it might not be 
I honor, [z. to L. 
Nob. Do you deem meoa:pablo of deception ? Leoda, it in to 
tnixkn yon my wife— tfl give you rank and title, that I cotro. 
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20 CLABI. 

One word of yours can give splendor to tte home you loye, an 
mate the heart, tliat lives but in your kindness, happy. 

Leo. (Aside.) Indeed! (ftesiiaiinp, ofcad.) My lord, I 

Clmi. [To Yes.} Hide mel hide ma. 

7k. Be oalm, dear mistress, be oalm. Ii's only a play. 

2ibb. Speak, spealf! 

Leo. Would that my moiher Tfould retuvn. 

The Soblmmm JaUs or, 



Clari. [Aside,'] Fearful reecmblaaoe 1 — Has there beforo 
1»en such another yictim. 

Nob. Oh, blessed moment ! — Ere another mora, my Leoda, 
my loved, adored Leoda, will be my bride ! — But time presses, 
we must to my villa, instantly. 

Leo. [BecoiU7igr\ My lord ? 

Nob. Reason of rank require it ; our marriage must be 
secret and immediate, or It may be prevented. Once mine, I 
■nlil lead you back in triumph, 

Leo. What ? — Leave mj parents in doubt, in misery ? 

Nob. Banish these childish scruples — your parents will ap- 
plaud you wlien they know the truth. Come to the loyer who 
adores you ! — Coma to t!iB altar, which will pour forth bless- 
ings on those yon love so tenderly I Come, Leoda, Come. 

AUsm^iTiff to lead her loicards the bridge — Clia-i starts «p m her 
place — fespina steps fonoard eagerly, ehA her, and ehs sinks back 
to her seat. 

Clari. [With empludic signs to Leoda, and her voice choied 
leiih emotion.'] No, no, no, 

Leo. Urge me no more, — farewell ! 

Nob. Still, atillinfleiihle? . My doom's then fised. [ffirf/ 
ans/uaihes his arnord'— Leoda shrieks, and faints in his anus. 

Olari. The wicked hour come back ! — 'Tis liere again 'tis 

Nob. Hal a moment's delay DOW v/ould ruiu.ill! — Guido, 
prepare the carriage — Guiflo, haste ! 

T tJie bi-idge. — Ee-enUr 

Wife. Sure, some one shriekedl Where is Leoda? His 
lordship gone ! fLooMng onlJ] Merciful power ! — My child ! and 
borne away! wliat can this mean? — Stay, stay 1 

Es-enter Ii!,gHna, kasUly, L. u. e. 

I'd. [i.. ] Wife, whence this alarm! whence this wild cry? 
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Wife, r E.] My child ! my child t a mere pr 
—our darliHg— lost— escaped 1 [i^jinJinii.]— There, tlicre I the; 
sedaeer — there, there ! 

She dart! fortmrd, andfalii agidmt the aeeending platform of the 

Olari. Stand before me, Tespina. Thej'U see— thejil see ! 

Fel. Whatiflad?— Given upto Bhame? Oh. art bejontj 
Itelief 1 A father's cnrsa— 

GkrL [^Hn(iinffvp, rushes on tlieitags and falls ai his /«eJ.] 
Hold, ovirse her not.— She is not lost— she is innocent. 

Jie-enler the Duhs Vivaldi and Ssrvants, n. 

Dulce. ■Wh&tdolsee? 

MtlStO. — The Dulce <ind 'Rnaatril stand astonished— Vespina 
na'sej (Sen', and the scene closes. \^QuiclcdTop,pidare.'] 



Acrn. 

SCENB i.—An apartment in the FUlace. 
Enter FespiJio, a. leading in Clan,!ier hear disheveiled, her face 

Olari. [b.] Thaalts! thanks! a thousandthanks. I grieve 
to have tronbled you thus— 'tis over now—'tis nothing, 
Ves. [l.] My ladj, the dote, the Hake'. 

Enter Hie Diike Vivaldi, i. 

Clari. [Gi-eatlff agitated.'] My lord, I 

Duke. [Wiih a sei:ere tooh.} No more of that— 'tis past. 

Olari. My lord. 

Ihike. Leave na, VeBpIna. [Eat Ves., l, 

Olari. [b.] Hayn I deserved tHs indifference, Vivaldi ? Is 
3t myfanlt, that my feelings overcame me, and that the scene 
revived my sense of duty ? l>li,VivaWi! it is those fatalfeel- 
ings which have made mo irhat I am. 

Dtike. [j..] I am weary of this parade of sensibility, Tou 
have oallecEap against me the laagii of my tenantry and lin- 
mesdca; let that content yoa. 

Glari, What does this change portend ? — This fl'eezing loolt 
— this langui^e of reproach ? 

DuJie. For your own sake and mine, press me no fnrtber 
Clari. I Tvoald not have had the soene which has jost passed, 
occur for millions. If you have placed jonraelf in unpleasant 
■ moes, common policy should at least teach youtosbun 
■s of the world, liut, it iaovcr; an3 nothing can now 
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bo said -wliicli nill not inci-ease iustead of diminisli one mu- 

Glioi.—\o. As ifahmst awaiencrf !o the Iniih, emphaUmUy and 
k^aicallf/ ezdaifns,'] Am I deoeived ? 

Dake. (K. ) loannot tell what ohildisli hopes you may 
have indulged ; and I eia only aorry that you should have 
been weak enough to deoaiva yourself. 

Clan. Oh, no ! my agitation must haTU shaken my senses ! 
He could not— no, uo !— Vivaldi !— in the name of all that 
you have protfesseii, and I belieied ; in the name of those totts 
which are registered on high, however man may Blight them ; 
and in tliat holier name of all, the na,mo of Him, whose bolt 
hangs o'er the hypocrite, diapcl these donbie, and this sus- 
peaee; restore mo instaijtly to my parents, or at oaee name 
the hour for that ceremony to paae, when, Iseforo ilie world," 
you acknowledge me as your wife ! 

DuJce. SinoB you will force me to be explicit. Claries it 
not strange that a mind so intelligent shonld have fancied for 
a. moment that it was poasible for one of my rank to wed a, 
f^l in yours ? 

Ohi-i. {Ohoked with emoiim,) The oath ! the oath ! 

-ZJufts. MyhoBPt is ever yonr's; but my hand I have no 
power to dispose. (_Glai-i is i/oing,Ji.) Nay, you pass not 

C'larl. Are there ao pangs that, like the .dagger, Idll the 
heart they pleroe ? I east me at your feet in agony 1 — Tis 
Glavi kneels an^ supplicates; not iof herself, but for the 
raoked souls, and lie grey hairs of age; for your oira honor 
and eternal peaoe, restore me to my parents. 

J)uka, [Aside.J She rends my soul I [To Olari.\ No morel 
no more ! Believe my heart unchanged —my uaceasing love.— 

Clan. Monsterl dar'st thou still profane that sacred 
world ? No, my lorci, the mask is torn away,— the attachment 
which was my pride, novr is my disgust ! (x to n) 'Tis past l~- 
I know mjseif deoeived ; but, thank heaven, I am not lost. 
To you, my lord, the bitter hour is not yet arrived ; .but 'tis 
an hoar that never fails to guilt. At some unexpected mo- 
ment, the blandishments of pleasure will lose their foroe, the 
power of enjoyment will be palsied in your soul : it will 
awaio only to remorsaj In that hour of retribution, think 
of those words of warning— thmk of the hearts you've broken 
— think, my lord, and fTeinble.. 



PulcB, Tho fatal truth curdles my blood lite poison ! I 
feel the hell in my bosom ? Oh, what a heart I've lost 1 But, 
gracious heaven ! her desperation may attack her life, and I 
the eause. She must be watched I Who vaitB ? 
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Snier V&j/ina, t,. 

IMce. Veepina go to jour mistrasa, (Fes. x. to R.) Say, 
that jnat reparation sbaU be made . Say, all tliat shonld i>o 
aaid to sootli her agony. Then return, (.&« Ves. b.) I wsiit 
her coming, aa the wretoli WMtB for the aEuouacement of hi9 
doom, Harkl— flid'nt some one move?— No, not yet.— Now! 
i^ain" deeeivodl A stBp approaohes the donr-— It openis— 
she's bei-9 1 

Ves. [b.] She sai like a statue, with her eyes fixed vi]inii 
the earth; imd when lepoke, burst into a flood of tears. She 
then threw herself on a. conoh, aud, I thliik, seems as if she 
ItduM fall into a alomber, 

I>u/re. Let her not be disturbed, lyat -watoli jnatantly. IiS 
ihJs state of mind, her life's not safe in her own hands. Tc 
your care I confide her, (Sxit i. 

Ves. Her life not sitfe! Mercy On usl Well, if this is 

Hige. [Interi-aptitig her.'] You are almost inclined to -wish 

yourself free again — eb, Signora? (!^/*w^ 

Yes. Why, you little marmoset, yon! what do you mean.by 

wiaMug myself free? Have you the asauranoe to inainuate 

that I am in love? 

Page. I don't inBinuate, I affirm. 

Ves. Was there ever saeh an audaaious joong ■ — ^ 

Bxge. Come, come, don't call names, Signora, nor attempt 
to deny it; it's quite evident. 



SCENE n. -1 nwjny! nl apartment nd^otning Olari's M^ 
ciamher. [Savit as Scene 1} The curtatm of t/ie rimich'tmndtn^ 
doted — lights on the Unlet 

&far J^spino, ii -— ii* 'ieah ':ottlyio the hed-cfianAsr door K. 

Vet. Yes, ate aleepa Poor lady my feeari bleeds for her. 

[Coming /onooi'd ] Why thia etiange unlocked for adventure 
as created a fine (.onfusion with all ot ua for fee — if oiie 
wouldn't think iiy the Btitc this room la in that it had 
turned the heads ot the whole family' Scari,elj apiece of 
furniture in its pluce, and my mistress a toilet, too. Ingoing to 
ilie iailei-table.j Here'a diaorder! but hold, Veapina.~-that'g 
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j-ou» affadr, so no oompl&ining, There, there, and tiiete. [})m£- 
lii^ toilet-table to Hghlt.) I declare I'm almost irom ontwitfe 
tbis buBtle. . Heiglio I I'm otderefl by tke duke to watch raj 
Inisliress here, but I'm eare I don^t know what I shall do to 
keep awaka. Suppose I finish the lieW draining the Lady 
Clari liWiored my homble talents by so muoh admiEiug — that's 
just the thing. {Site places ilie dmrinj stand 'in fiimt of the 
' jeand dta doum.) Ah! lo're, lore, you're a sad capricious, 
ichieYO)fa, little 'monkey, that yoit avo, and I'm afrtdd I 



Litlle loVa's a miscIilaVous bo;, 

And UB8B Ilia heart tike a toy '. 

Full of rsptDre wlien first he takes il, 

'iTisB he tat&t. UitOWB it doWD, «nd breakB (t 



Tlist all Ite World wishBB to win il ; 

Bui when in his crosa mocds llrey hear blm, 

AIL wi^ 1f»y had ncVer cdDie Dear bim. 

^he goes to Ha ioor of He W-cAomis", and htming aaeenainei 
ihat her midfos sisM aTeeps, she retvTTts to the droving. 

Yea. { With signs of exeessine vieanness,) Oh, dear ! my eje- 
fids are so betnvy, they stick together Wheneyer I wink, asid I 
■caa soarcely force 'em open again. My poor drawing will 
nerer get finished at this rate. However, I must try once 
more what it will do, to keep me from sleeping on my 
post. [Sfe removes hsr chair, ' .> . . - 



m and sings. 



be tai^ht^" 

INbds, re 



"To"— ^Ttn 
^alU asleep — her skep a 
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Clan. She sleeps I Now is tiie OEly moment I I thought I 
could not brave a father's eyca : but there is a courage in des- 
pair, ■which makefl the weak frame woEdcr at itself, (produc- 
ing a letter.) This to Uie duke. (Bringing ontamenis^f Aad 
liere are ail Ms gifts — his dicunouds — his detested wealth. 
rR((j the thifigt on the toilet b. imd atlacho the Utter to a casket.) 
How, metMnks, my heart feels lighter. Yes, like the prodi- 
gal, I will torn ay steps where a child may always look with 
oonfidenoc. , I have beanimpradent, but am not guilty. HcaT- 
en receives the offering of the Bincerely penitent; andean a 
parent's bleeaing be denied wliew heaven forgireB? 

SSe, undraios Ike cuH<dn softly/, imd opens the windcii>—the dis- 
tant laTuleaape ie diseevered by a jine moonlight. Olari brings a 
iscarf, imdfiatena one end of it to the balconff railing, then returns, 
raakes an appeal to hetaien for proteetion, and ilims out the candles, 
ike doge ix wuantimeotM^ tJiroiim, iMo a de^ Awkneti, tvhich conr 
trade finely witft the strong b^eish moonlight, cast w potcerfvljj/ 1^ 
■en theba^groimd, that CtSiri iadiitinctl^ discovered getUng over&e 
ialeong, and Idting hersd/doicn alowi^ i^ the soar/, tiU at last her 
head sinks oat of sigM. 

ISnier Jbcoso, L. D., mik a UgMed camdlein his hand, afierpush- 
ing the door eoflt^ qpen, aHif jMg^'njr in. 

•Too. Vespina will lie mighty loneBome, sitting up here all 
oight hy herself. I don't see her. Hist ! some&ing moved. 
Why, if she isn't fast asleep ! Her dream seems to make her 
terribly uneasy. Perhaps she fancies she's torn away from 
me ? She's trying to ery out ! It must he what they call the 
nightmsre. Hiey say a touoii will cure it. ni try. (Ee 
kisses Yespina, ibIio starts up and sere/aim molenily.) Hush ! hush 1 
(Putting his luaid to her tiioath,) It's only me ! You'll disturb the 
liouse, and I shaU lose my charaotar, 

Fes, Oh, such a dream 1 I thought I saw young mistress 
welteringinher bloodi (Rims to Claris door.) What'e this? 
What does this mean ? The chamber door open ? (DaHs in- 
to ehamber and relurm hoAHy.) Not there, not tUore. 

Joe. Then she must bo gene. (Euns to the window, o. f) If 
. there isn't the window wide open, too, and a shawl hanging 
■over the baloony. 

Yes. (Rwining vp smd douin , 'minging ier hands,) Eaoaped 1 

lost. PoUoff, JOOOBB, follow. 

Joe. What, jatn.'p out of the window? No, I'm obliged to 
you, I'd rather be esoused. 

Fes. We're ruined— we're undone. Help! help! help! 

Joe, IHelp ! help ! 
.Enter the Itiike, hastily, foUomed by Claudio Fistro, and Sernant, 
TiilJi jhmbeaiK, 
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Jhike. (0.) What means this alarm ? 
Ves. My lady ! my lady ! 
Joe. [E.l Ai, yea, my lord, my lady. 
iJufo, ' What of her I where is Bho '! 
Joe. That's exactly what we don't know, my lord. 

Fes. [l] That window 

Duke. Gona? Oh, misery! Wretclies, this is your ile«<I. 
[drawing Us sioord\ Swift paniehment 

\Jbcoso and Yapina di'op on, their kiiees, tremUing. 

Joe. If you kiU us . 

Ves. We shall never 

Vea. Bo marriecl, my lord. 

Xhik, [dashing down Ms atcord,'] What can be done? Whioli 
way to tura ! Idiscovers the letter attached to the casket.'] Ha ! 
what's here r alettev. (Tears it opens and reads, pmisss a vio~ 
ment, then seems to form a sadden determination.) Tis fixed ? 
My mind's lesolTed. There's but one ooorae ; I'll hesitate no 
longer. [lb the Semants,'] Away ! Fly in search of her,' and 
woaltli be his reward wlio sliall restore her to my arms. 

[fin'i Ihike, hastily, L. i>. 

Esn 03? Act 2. 
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ACT in. 

BCBNE I— Clan's mfise village, idth a distant vieia of Milan, 

two cottages <ra opposite sides. 

Enter Ninetta and Mvtpedo, from the Cottage, n, 

Nim, Tlmnk ;e, neigliboi's, ilmuk ;e. 

Miiler Nioolo from the cottage, t, 

Ific. Good moniing to jou my dear girl ; and may tliis 
prove a Ijlessed day to you. I'll try if I can't prevail on Eo- 
la.mo, tie unfortunate fifllier of Clari, to come to yonr wed- 
ding ; poor fallow ? he may liB compared to tlie ruined wing of 
the croay old mansion honse lie has converted into a farm, 
tliat loots down in gloomy silence upon the bright and smiling 
landscape wliioli everywhere surrounds it. [s. to l.] Ah! 
that Bad girl. The flowers they go to gather are leas frail 
than she has proved. My children be virtuous, if yon would 
be happy. [Siil, l. 

Mn. [b.] Clari'a father] Ah, if our poor Clari herself 
were only here now, how her heart would rejoice in oar hap- 
piness. 

Mm. [r-] Don't name her, Ninatta; don't mrnae her. A 
virtuous ^rl's lips ought not to bo sullied by the mention of 
her name. 

Mn. Ah, Nirapedo! pity becomes the virtuous, aud the 
more she is fallen, the more she deserves to bo pitied. 

Mm. Pfiha ! Can't you talk about something else ? 

ATm. A aad day it was when she went away; Everybody 
was downcast, an if some great affliotion had befallen the vil- 
lage. 

Ifim. More foola thay ; if you or I had gone, indeed, it 
might have afflicted them ; now, Ninetta, yon aha'nt talk nny 
more about her. If "yesterday hadn't been her hirth day, we 
should have been married yesterday, pla^e on her. Cheer 
up, Ninentta ; eome, cheer up, and if you won't without, I'll 
give you a Idss, and try what that'll do, 

[Be altei/tpts to kist her — she avoids him. 

Niii. Come, come, sir, we're not man and wife yot. 
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- Nivu Ab IliTe,it'sCliiiJ, other ghoetl 

Ifin. It must be licr ghost. 

ifjm, IThrififd] Eh? Oh, dear — I say, Ninctta, do you stay 
here — and — and — 111 go a»d fetoh the priest to apeak to 
it. [("""S- 

jVi'n. [^Slof^ing him] Oh, don't leave me, Nuajjedo. Stancl 
before me. Don't let it do me any harm. 

Olari. Ninetta, only one wordi 

JVin. No; 'tia sh.o herself, as I'm alive, but, oh, how 
ohiuiged. [x, (o 0. 

Ifim. Are yon quite enre 7 

Clari. Ninetta, one word. 

2Jim. Don't sjiBat to her Hinetta, Don't have a word to 
Bay to her, alive or dead ; ehe'll make jou as had as herself, 

Nin. You've no right to oommand me yet^ I'm free to-day ; 
aad we musn't turn our baeka on the ■uDlwrtimate Nimpedo, 
Stand aBide, now, and let me hear what she has to sa^. 

Mm. Ah, women will have their way, bo I'll give you 
your'B this time, beoause I can't help it ; but remember, Nin- 
etta, people are known by the company they keep. I wonld 
not, for the world, have you seen taUiing with a wretch, that 
— as you please. Iffoing.retwTts] You know, I'm not very par- 
ticular, bnt, — nell, B3 you please— only. — well, I'm going. 
[Mcit into the ccttage, e. 

€laH. \ad'eandn,g, l.] Ninetta have you forgotten me ? 

Mn. [a.] No, Clari, no I nor never shall forget jou. I was 
even talking about you as you called. Ah, Clari, you're Badly 
altered ; and so is everything ainoe you went away. Such a 
day BB it was when you left us. There wasn't a dry eye, nor 

a cheerful word Bpoke in the village. Your poor father 

Glari. \}.. (packly\ Well, well? 

Nin. I see, it grieves yon ; I didn't mean to make you sad 
— you look asifyoa had suffered enough. This is my wedding- 
day, Claii, 

ClaH. Tour wedding-day ! blessings on it, Ninctta! bleg- 
inga I biessingB. Oh, if there be heaven on eaifli, it ia the 
heaven of virtuous love, by virtuous bonds united. 

Nin. [twido] , She makes my heart come into my eyes. [I7i 
Ol(oi.'\ Can I do anything for you, Clari? 

Clari. Yes, Ninetta ; I wish to see my mother, and to see 
her privately. She would not, perhaps, admit me to her pres- 
ence, if she were forewarned. You can oblige me greatly if 
yon will induce her to oome to me, t^ saying that a stranger 
desires in speak to her. 

Nin. That I will, with all my heart, Clari; and may it 
eome to good, [ Jftnrfiii rapidly erostes Olari, to ga oat % — a fii^ 
iiliaa^tPlaifinffthe air of " Hohe, Swbbt Homb,"— CJm-i cafcies 
the arm of Ntnelta, atid stands iransfxed in 'breathless silence iiU U 
is ^ed.} Hear yoa that, Olavi ? Some wandering moaataiu- 
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ter, who— oh, Clai'i I doaa it not seem as if a spirit in tio air 
iiad broatteii tta melody bo eaored to our Lome, as a good 
omen, to the returniug wanderer 7 

Glati. [h.] My heart will break. 

Niii. Thei'e's a promisa in those sounds, which makes mc 
Hure we shall not fail, [jojiij.} But where shall I fmd 
jou? 

Glari. I'll follow you ; go round to the front door ; I'll take 
the opposite sido, and meet yon at the yard gate. 

Jfirt. Heaven heip you, Clari ! [SxU, runninff. t 

C'tai-i. And heaven will help the 'heart detennined to re- 
trace the paths of reetitude and honor. ![The fii£,ody played mr, 
thsflale at a disttmcs h Iteard again. 



SCBNSn,— .d. Fietwesgus Landscape.— A !Farmh<me in the 
foreground, fimrad out of the ruins of an anaeiU mansion, i. — A 
laxge Oarieksd oHacheS, eondiiranj a carl loaded vHtJi hay— A lUUe 
ih^ehed SwmnerJiause, smbossed in a wood, n. s. ■e.—A Qidckset 
Medge, l/reasl-lagh, rmnd t'le I^trmyard. — A Sridge. — T/te Oreat 
Gate, n. v. z.—A Iblle, B. c. 

1 llie 



Md. 'There! There!— there's 'the breakfiiat ready for my 
poor Bolamo, and now I wish ha would return. He has tieen 
out ever ainoe daybreak with his gun; it's the only thing that 
seems to excite his attention. At home, all day long he does 
nothing bat sigh — or, if he thinks he is not observed, weep. 
Oh, Olarj, untSniiag girl ! you have too much to atone for ! 
How long he stays I (looUng cut.) No — no glimpse of him! 
yet, my mind is never easy in hia absence ; his despondency 
sometimes makes me fear that — ah ! surely yonder I see him 
moving moamfuUy through the trees. Yea, 'tis he-t-he is just 
at the bridge— he comes ! [Made. — Mol/mo is seenpassing over 
the bridge, t-. tt. b, and carrying his jun.] 

Stiter Salamo, at tlie gale, a, — lie plaass his gun against the 
farmJuiiise, l. 2. B. 

Fid. Xou were wrong to have wandered so far. You seem 
quite ezhaasted. 

Sal. [Wiping Ms forehead] No; 'tis only eiereiae that can 
divert my gloom. Whoa the mind's disturbed, the body does 
not feel fatigued. I'm late — I hopo you hav'nt waited break- 
fyab for me. 
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Md. [t.] I WouM'ct cortainly breakfiist without you ; imt 
you are too mach heated to ait in the opea air. Go into tlie 
hoase, anil Vt\ take the 'brealifasd things in for yon. 

Rol. [r.] Well, well, aa you pleaser. 



Sol. ^Looking afier her] Poor cMldlesB mother! she Btrng. 
gles with her grief, and endeavora to Impart a joy ■whioli 
neither of tie con know again ! — No, no ; peai^a of mind fled 
with my guilty daughter— aever to return t Why did I repair 
the ruTagea time had made in this old mansion 7 Why strive 
to ^ive Bn IH.T of comfort to my babitaiion ? ■ Beoause I deem^ 
ed it would 1)6 the abode of bliss. She — my child has wade 
it the cave of despiur. But, no matter; a few years of neg- 
lect, desolatioQ will spread around, and hearth and roof-tree 
■mill be reined, like my happiness, and broken as my heart 
My daughter, my Clari I Oh, misery, misery. 

Es^nier Fidahna, front the home, Nicolo Ha'augh, llie gate, 

itic. Fidalma, good morning. We're to have a wedding in 
the villaga to-day. My daughter is to be mariied to oar neigh- 
bor Nimpedo, and I come to iuTito you and your hasbaad tc. 
join our frolics. 

Fid. I'm enre it's in vain to say anything to Rolaioo. He 
ia so giren up to his griefs, that ho shuna all society. 

jVic He oiiglit not— Booiety is the only romocly. He should 
hope, and have moro fortitude. Join your entrciitios to mine, 
Fidalma, and try to proTail npon him, for once at least, to go 
abroad, and our yonng folks will take it as the greater com- 
pliment. 

Fid. With all my heart ; and I should be very glad if he 
would consent ; but I fear 'tis in yain to ask him. 
Iii Jfic. At any rate we can try. So, 111 follow yon, 

{^Exmait into the house, r,. 2, b, 

Enter Glan at the gate, s, v. n. 

Olari. There is my home ! my blessed, blessed homo. A 
frowning form appears to guard the threshold, shrieking in 
my ear— " Hence, thou shalt not enterl" But can I linger 
her© ? [Advances a dep or tvx forward.'] I Eoem to tread npon 
the earth, like a criminal, yet still mnst I steal npon the hal- 
lowed spot. Heart, hn firm. {Advanas tliea staHi bade) I must, 
I will approach. Now, now, now 1 [//iroinj made al lad one 
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fiiolellt effirft, she fJiAs dmon and exdaitns tHvmplianUff,'] Once 
more I am surrounded by all tliat ii dear to me ! Father, 
mother, yonr unhappy child, Borrowing, imploring, returns to 
you, (A fiute is heard withmit, at a dialanK, k. u. e,) And liark I 
Again my native village aong ! hoW acutely dotli its aocenta 
strike upon my heart, in such a scene as this ; around whose 
BTory tree and flower soma reooUeotion of infancy ia entwined. 
[A chorus af^illagirrs is heard mthojit, b. tt. m., as if they 'a-erc 
passing along the rood.] 

There's no place like home. 

Daring thsehaiiie GbsricaMt herself Upon her knees, osapomred 
by the access of ;,«r grief. 

Ifin. ^Calling exuUiagli/ from tlie farm house.'] Joy, Olari ! 

.He-enter Ifiiieita, gaily, froia the home, t. 8. e, — Clari qirinns up 
in rapture, niwJ runs to meet Iter. 

Mn. Joy, Clitti, joy; she'll come to you. W " ' " 
summer house, and ahe'll be with jou instantly. 
Clari. Tlianks ! ten thousand, thousand thanks 
Nin,' She's ooming— go qnioli. I pray for your b 
the bottom of my eouL [Mdt Olari into summer hot 

Se^nter Fidalma, from the house, t. 5. B. 

Md. In the sniamer house, 

JTjn. Tea,' ma'am; tlie person's wailing for you there. 
[Exit Udoima, into the mourner house,!!, s. e.] 

Snkr Sfimpedo, running ihroagh the gate, B. o. B. 

Nim. Hare's pretty treatment for a wedding day. You 
couldn't be less civil if we had been married a yoar. To leave 
me all this while stnok behind a tree, waiting, sighing, and 
not knowing what to think of— and, when I go to look, to lead 
me such a thread-my-needlendance — first through tie wood, 
then over the little bridge, and — indeed, Ninetta 

-Win. Indeed — I've been doing what's of more oocsieijuenoe 
to both of us, than to wateh your whims. 

Nim. What's that? 
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house, B. 



Nin, Assisting to biing home a wanJerer, Clari is in 
that summer hoase with lier mother. 

JVim. No ! And that was alt joa scampereii away from mc 
so for? 

Nin, Tee. Nimpeilo ; and don't you thinlt tliat such an 
act may hriag a blessing on joni" wedding day. 

Nim. Why, now I think of it, I can't say that I don't think, 
but I do think so — ajid 

Jffin. Away, away 1 they're coming. 

Sim. Come along, oome along. \_Tkeyi^u oat, arm4n-wm, 
throjigh the gate, K, u. B.] 

Se-mter Fidaima, pak Itnd tTembUng.^She looks mt, ihm rnaket a 
sign to Clari, whoJbSoiBS front tks sumnw housi, b. s. e, 

Glari. (B.) Mother, dear mothel' ! M ho suffered onoa more 
to fcpaak to you in this piano ; to kaow myself pardoned : my 
heart is ao full — thiis, thus oaiy oan I thank you. (Seizes her 
hand, and kisses it with eitthtniami.) ' 

! hnta 
B indulgent than Che world. And, ah, 
theiro is one yet to be appeased. [Styis heard in 1/ie fann fioiise, 
ii. s. H.] Your father, eoftly — stand out of sighl^-rho oomea, but 
must not know you yet. IS/x puts a j>eil oner Glari, mho shrinks 
int-t. the summ/r house. Fidahna retires up n. 

{Rs-^sr Uolamofrom tlie houae, L. s. E.,/ollotced by Ifiech.) 

Mc. Bat, at any rate, for half an hout yon might. 

Eal Ho ; I shall only mar the festal hour. I am the 
Hoathecl tree of the heath, that cannot dtcp. The holt that 
struck rff my branches, has left my old trunk oreot in wretch- 
ed lonolineBs. 

Wc. [s.J 'Tia a shame, neighhor, for a strong mind, like 
yottcs, to ^ve itself up to sorrow, in this way. Tou might as 
wellput aplstol toyour head at once; for you'll be sure to 
kill yourself by it, sooner or later ; and self murder in one 
form is quite as criminal as in another. 

Eol. [R.l When yon have seen the being for wliom you've 
lived — the objeot of every solicitude^ the child you've reared 
with unceasing watchfulness, wrenolied from you by a Tillain'a 
grasp, then eome to me, and talk of patience, and I'll listen. 

Nic. Well, well, I'll not wenvy you any longer, from my 
soui; I'm grieved to see you thus abondoced to fridtless Eor- 
row. Fai'owoll. my Mend, ajid may d:^B he ftt hand when 
we shall seo you amilo once Tiore. [ffrj'f, (!irmi^hi/iilr,ix.v. ii. 
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Rol. Smile ! OJi, happy father ; hftpiy to eeo his daughter 
Eftfe in hev native innooenoe — safe from the bane of wealth. I 
once hoped that such a day would l)cam on tne ; but fate waa 
jealous. Lost girl. [^Fidahaa leads OlaH from the summer Itmne 
— thiy wafcS Eolamo, unobserved'^ As I gaae there, metMoks I 
see her in her infiint days of innoosnoe, when first her little 
steps hegan ; laughing, she ran, with arms eztencleil, towards 
me ; Uien I trembled lest her young feet should fail, and she 
should fall. But she passed through those fearful times un- 
harmed. She escaped a thousand dangers : now she falls— 
falls to the eajth, never to rise. \Fidolma- advances, h.] She's 
gone ! she's lost. My Clari, oh my ohild. l^T/trows himdfinlo 
achair, ii. 



name of our child ? 

Eol. ■ [.Stses.] No, no, Fidalma; let us, if possible, not thinlc 
or Bpeak of her again. 

Fid. [H.] Well, dear Eolamo, I will not urge it now; hut 
here is a poor young creature, lie danghtcr of 

Sot. Away, awaj 1 I have no daughter, [x to R. 

Fid. (l,) No Bolamo, but this repentant chiH, (the dangh- 
ter of (I neighbor,) is on her way to ask forgiveness of her 
offended father. She faints with shame and grief, and dares 
not meet him. Do speak a word or two to comfort her, and 
teach her in what words she should .address him, to gain his 
blessing, and' to soothe Ms anguish. 

Sol. None ! Let her not dare to look upon him ; let not 
her presenoe insult the home her iuEtimy has disgraced. [2 foL. 
Clari t/irouis herself, into ka- moOnT's mma.j Perhaps, too, she has 
a mother, rich in every virtue— let her shun that mother, too 5 
for contamination is in her touch. Virtue can hold no inter- 
course with viae, though vice, with double baseness, kneels, 
affecting reverence for virtue. 
Glmi. ISohbing.l Oh, oh ! 

Rcl. Yethold; IwiUnot judge too harshly; forthere are 
shades of guilt, and her's, perhaps, may not be of so deep a 
dye aa to preclude for^venesa. [Fiddtna puts Olarioser to Mm} 
Perhaps her father was not affeotionate. Perhaps, (poor child) 
ieandrigid; perhaps neglectful, cold, and unin- 



Olari. Oh, no, he waa most hind, affectionate, and good. 
{_SliU sobbing.] 

Sol. What did he love you more than all the world ? Bid 
he rear you in domestic tenderness, and train you in the paths 
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